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THE POPLAR GROVE PRAYER MEETINOS,

Hume g there to show good elothes,
And wome o thers 1o seo their beans,
(Now the girls will think T mean them. )
Bome go there o show their enrle,
And some o thers 10 sen the girls.
(Xow the boys will think I siean them. )

Matne go thers te tnagh snd talk,

At seme o there Tor the snke of the wallk,
(Nuw Bis und Asia think I mesn them,)

Home go there to sersteh und fight,

And soms o there te “halil the Nght. ™
INow Frod will think I meun din,)

Foine go thore 1o langh snd snigger,
Anil #oio 2o there to fight n “nigger.”
(Now -fu;ll will think T menn ki)

Heme go there to talk of the Lamb,
And some go there to go with Sam,
{Now Lietie will think T menn Aer,)

Hamo go there to chiat and spark,

Aund sonin go there i be <lelt in the dirk."”
(Now Jesse will think I mean Aim.)

Eome go there to ““sve the sight,”

Al wumne go there with Mr. White,
(Now Saeal will think 1 mean ber,)

Sume go there to shout and ery,
And sotae g there to toll a hie,
{ Xow every body will think I wnean thew. )
Same go thero to sleep and nod,
Jiut few go there to worship Goil,
(Now mabody will think T mean them. )
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voom i anid go murely an the elerk came in

with the shovel, the mnster predicted that |

it would be necessary for them (o par,
Whersfure the eleck put nn his white com-
| torter, nnd tried to warm himsolf at the can-

' yenre ngo this very night ¥

“Wea have no doubt hin lberality ie well
represented by his surviving partner,” said
the gentlemnn, presenting his eredentinle .

It cortninly was; for they hnd been two

wan elosed in wiwinkling, and the elork
with the long ends of his white comfortar
dangling bulow hiz waist (for he bonsted nn
grenteont), went down s slide on Cornhill,
nt the end of n lane of boys, twenty 1imes

fl”l‘. in which effort, not being s mun of  kindeed upirite, At the ominous word “like | in honor of its being Christmns Fve, and

| trong imngination, he fniled

“A merry Christmas, uncle!  God save
you!" eried n cheerful voice. It was the
voieo of Serooge’s nephow, who eame upon
him &0 quickly that this wis the first imti-
mation he had of his approach,

“Bah " wnid Sceooge, “Hombug "

He had so hated himsolf with rapid walk-
ing in the fog and frost, this nephew of
Scrooge's, that he was all in n glos; his
fuce was ruddy and handsome: his oyes
aparkled, and his breath smoked again,

“Christmas a huombug, anele!”  said

At this festive senson of the year, Mr,
Serooge," wnid the goutleman, tking np a
pen, it is more than asually desirable that |
we shonld make some slight provision for
the poor and destiture, who suffer grontly at
the present time.  Many thousands are in
want of common necessnries; hundreds of
thousands are in waut of common comforts,
sir.”

“Are there no prisons?" said Serooge,
“Plenty of prisons,” snid the gentleman, |

i«rulil_t," Soeropge frownod, and shook his | then ran home to Camden Town as hared as
! head, and handed the eredentinls back. |

he could pelt, to play wt Blindmna's bulf
Serooge took his melancholy dinner in
hin ustin) melanelioly tavern; and having
rend all the newspapers, nnd boguilod the
roat of the evening with his banker's-book,
wont home to bed,  He lived in ohinmbors
which bad onee belonged to his dend part
ner. They were o glonmy siite of rooms,

where it had so linle business to be, that
one could senreely help faneging it mus
have run there when it was a young house,

|
l
in o lowering pile of building up n yoed i

“n-l-im-' ENTN, .\anulln-c |,n|lli||u' r.ﬂ 1:. sen ill
butterbonts, hundrods of figuees to nitenct
his thoughos . and yor the fuen of Mareloy,
aeven years dend came like the ancient
Prapher e v, nnd swnliowed up the whole,

I eneh amooth tile had  been a blank at
ﬁ.rnl, with Jwer 1o ~|u||H' s0ine ]}ii fure an

| its sarfnee from the l'in_]ul?llt"l fragments of

hia thonghts, there would hnve heen o copy
ol uld Marley's hend on esery ope
“Humbug ! sanid Scrooge; and walked

nerose the room |

Afier severnl turns, he snt down ngain
As ha threw his head baek in the chinir, his
glinee happened to rest upon & bell, & dis-
wsed bedl, thae hung in the ronm, sod con-
municated for some purpose now forgotten
with s chumber in the highest story of the

hinilding, It was with gront astonishment,

At this the spirit raised a frightfal ery,
and shoak its ehain with such & dismal pml
appalling noise, that Rorooge held on tight
1o hin ohnire, to save himself from falling in
nawoon,  But how mach grester wis hin
horeor, when the phantom aking off the
bandnge ronnd bis hend, ns if it wore ton
wirm 1o wear indoors, it lowor jow deopped
down upon it hreast !

Serooge (1l upon bis knees, nod clasped
hix hand« bafore his fuee,

“Merey " hesaid,  “Deeadful apparition,
why do yon teauble we?’

“Man of the worldly mind " replied the
Gihost, "di yon believe in me or not

1o, anid Serooge, “Tmuost,  Hot why
do spirita walk the earth, and why do they

 gome th mo?”

“In s rt-llnirml of BYery mnn " the Ghost

NO. 21.

Serooge's countenanco foll nlmost an low
n# the (Ghost's had done

“Ta that the chanes and hope vou mens

toned. Jacob? e demwmnded, in n fuliers

| i voiew
[ Y
“he=1 think I'd eather not,” aid Serooge.
"Without their visita,” said the Cihos,
Yy enn not hope to shun the path | iread,
Expect the first toanorrow night, when the
| bell tolls One ™
Conldn't 1 talee "om all nt once, and have
it nver, Jiueohi ' hinted Serooge
| "Expoct tha second on the next night st
the same hour.  The thicd, upon the next
night when the last stroke of Twelve has
vensedd to vibrnie,  Look to see me ho more;
nndd Jonk thist, for your own suke. yon re-
member what his paseed betwees s !”
When it had snid these words, the spec-
tre took it weapper fram the table, and
bonnd it ronnid i1s hend, nd befors b T
Kunew this by the smart soand s teeth made,
when the jaws were brought together by the
bamlnge. e vontursd 0 raise Wis oyes
mzwing and fond his smperuntural visior
confronting him In an erect atritnde, with
ita chuin wullhll over and aliout ita nrnm.
wickwared from
Bim : nnd at evory step it 1ok, the window
rained itnell a little, so tlint when the spee.
tre renched it it was wide open. Tt beok-
oned Scerooge . appronch, whivh he did

The appnrition walked

When they wore within two  puces of ench

STAVE ux',:___“l.;;“.’ Ghines. Serooge's nrphe\r. "You douw't mesn that, | laying the pen ltlmrrl again, : | playing st hide snd-soek with othor houses, | snd with w steange, inr\:t]l|il'll"l|l'_-|l‘-'w| |_I:u1 returned, “that the -;-Irit within him should ' giher. Mar ey's Glost hebd g ite hamd,
Murley was dead, to begin with,  There Iam !mrll!?' @ “And the Union wnrkllm-.‘m-s'.’ lf"!llnl.l:!l'll and have forgotten the way oot sgain. It | a8 he looked, hla s i bl Iu-gm.m swing, | wallk abroad nmang his .f_.-ll..w .;._, 1 A0 | warsing hiw to cotme to nearer. S rioge

fsno deabi whatever aboub that. The roi- “I do," said Serooge. “Merry Christmas! | Serooge.  "Ave I!IF!' still in operation ¥ wis olil exough now, nnd deonry enough; | Ttawung so softly in rhnmm.r-l that it nEATER | lru'l'.l fur :E'“’ \.i'u!--': Inurl ir thm Spirit 2ook | stopped
Whint "They nve.  SGIL" retarned the gentle- | for nobody lived in it hat Serooge, the other | 1y made n sannd; but soon it rng out fouds | not forth in life, it is condemned 1o de 5o Not so mueh tn obidience ax i sirprisa

ister of his burinl was signed by the cler

gyman, the cleek, the undertaker, and the | -
And | ennugh.

chief wourner, Scrooge fgned i

Soreoge's nnme wis good apon 'Change fcr1.

any thing be choge to put his hnnd to.
Old Mardey war dead as & door-nail,

Miad! I don't menn to say that 1 know, |

of my own knowledyge, what there is partie- | il #
I might bave | 00 the spur of the moment, sald, "“Hah!

offineuail | Beaing and followed ivup with "Hambug !

ulnrly dead abont s door-nail.
Bioen inelined, myself, 1o regard ¢

s the dondest piece of ironmongaery in the |

trade.

shall ot disturb it, or the conntry's (lonnl
You will therefore permit me to re |
peat, emphatically, that Murley was dead |

tor.

as n door-nail.

Serooge knew he was dead 7 OF course |
hedill. How could it be otherwise? Serooge |

undd he wore partners for 1 don't know how

many years. Serooge was his sole exeou- |
tor, his sole administeator, his sole residu-
ary legntes, hik sole friend, and sole mourn-
And even Serooge was not so droend-
fully cat up by the sad event, but that he
wig an excollent man of business on the

or,

very day of the funeral, and solemnized it
with an undouhted bargain.

The mention of Marley's funeral brings

me buck to the point | stwrted from. There

But the wisdom of our ancestars is |
in the simile; and my unhullowed hands |

What right have you to be meiry ?
renson have you to be merry 7 You're poor

“Come then,” returned the nephew, gayly.
| “What right have you to bo dismal ? What
| penson hive you to be morose ¥ You're rich
enongh”

Serooge having no hetter answer rendy

"Don’t be cross, unele!” said the nephow.
[ “What else can 1 be," returned the uncle,
“when Ilive in such n world of fools ns
(this? Merry Christmns ! Out wpon merey
Chrigtmas ! What's Christmns time to yon
but a time for paying bills without money;
[n time for finding yourself a year older,
Land not an hour ticher; o time for balane-
cing your books and having cvery item in
‘e throngh a round dozen of wonth: pre-
sonted dead ngainst yon ? I | conld wark
[ my will"* said Serooge indigoantly, “every
idiot who goes about with *Moerry Christ-
| mas’ on his lips, should be boiled with his
own pudding, nnd buried with o sake of
holly through his heart. He ghould!”
"Uncle!" pleaded the nephew,
| “Nephew!" returned the unele, stornly,
"keep Christmns in your own way, and let
me keep it in mine.”

“Keep it!" ropeated Scrooge's nephew,
"Hut you don’t keep it

“Let me leave it alone, then” said
I'h'nruuge. “"Much good may it do you!

Serooge nwver painted out old Murley's .\llll::!‘l kood it has evge 'I‘_m'w you!” -
name. Theee it stood, years afterwaed, “There are manuy things fram which |
abovn the warehouse door: Serooge and might ha‘\‘e slerived good, .“.\ which I huve
Marley. The firtn was known ne Serooge (ot profited, 1 dare say,” recuraed the
and Marley, Somuetimes peaple new to the | nephew, “Christmas among the rest.  Bur

is no doubt that Marley was dead.  This
st be distinetly anderstood, or nothing
wonderful can come of the story | am going
1o relnte.

husiness enlled Servoge Serooge, and some-

I am sure | have always thought of Clirisi-

times Mucley, but he answored to both | ;tlun u:w. when it ll..; cuml: ronnd=—upurt
unmes, It was all the snme to him, | fram the vencration due to s saered nnme

Oh! bt he wis n cight fisted hund at the | 214 origin, if any thing belonging to it can

grindstone, Berooge ! u squeczing, wrench- hwe apart from that—as a good time: o kind, |
| proved opinion of limsell, and in a more

ing. geasping. soraping, clutching, covetous furuiv,'uy:. churilnhif-.‘ plensunt time; the
old sinner! Hard and sharp as fine, from | only time I knew of, in the long ealendar
which no stoel bad ever strack out goner | 9 the year, when men and women seom by
aux fire: secest, and selfeontained, and|0Ne consent 1o open their shutup hearts
solitary us an oyster.  The cold within him | freely, and to think of people holow them
frone I.Iiil old fentures, nipped his pointed "* if they really were fellow-passengers to

noso, khriveled his eheek, stiened his gait; | the grave, nml null. wnother race of erentures
mivle his eyes red, his thin Tips Llue; and | bound on other journeys.  And thorefore,

spoke out shrewdly in his geating voice. A
frosty rime wax an kis head, nond on hisexe
brows, and his wiry chin,
own low tem perature always shout him; he
ived his office in the dogdnye; and didn't
thaw it ane degree st Christmos,

External heat and eold had little influ.
enue on Serooge  No warmth conll wirm,
no wintey wenther chill him. No wind
thit blew was bitterer than he, no  falling
KNOW Wag more intent upon its purpose, no
pelting rain less open to entreaty, Foul
wenther didu't know where (o have him
The heaviest rain, and snow, and hail, sund
sleat, could boast of the advantage over
aver him in only one respect,  They often
“eame down” handsomely, and Scrooge
never did,

Nobody ever stopped him in the street,
to sy, with gladsame looks, “My dear
Serooge, how are you ! When will you come
to see we? No beggurs implored him o
Lostow o trifie, no children axked him what
it was o'clock, wo man or womun ever once
in all his life inquirod the way (o such and
such n place, of Scrooge. Even the blind
won's dogs appeared to know him ; and
when they saw him coming on, would tug
their owners into doorways and up courtx;
and then would wag their tails as though
they said, “No eye at all is better thau an
evil eye, dark master "

He carvied hig

uncle, though it has never put a sevap of

L zold or silver in my pocket, I believe thut
it hae done me good, and will do me good :

Pand 1 any, God bless e !

i The clerk in the tank unvoluntarily ap-
planded,  Beeoming immediately sensible
of the impropriety, he poked the fire, and
extinguished the lust frail apark forever.

| "let me hear another sound from you,"
: said Serooge, “and you'll keep your Christ-
| mus by losing your situation. You're quite
| n powerful speaker, xir,” he added, tarning
to his nephew, 1 wonder you don't go
| into Parliament,”
“Don't be angry, uncle.
with us to-morrow,”
Serooge said that he would see him—yes,
(indeed he did. He went the whole lepgth
of the expression, and said ¢hat he would
seo hiim In that extremity fest,
“But why?" eried Scrooge's nephew,
“Why
*Whydid you get married ¥ snid Sereoge.
“Hecause [ fell in love."
{ "Because you fell i Jove!" growled
| Scrooge, us if that were the only thing in
Ithe world more ridiculons than & merry
Christmag,  “Good afternoon !

“Nay, uncle, but you never came to soe
me before that happened. Why give it us
n reason for not coming now ¥’

“Good alternoon,” said Scrooge.

Come! Dine

man, "I wixh I could say they were not.”

“The Teendmill and the Poor Law ure in
full vigor, then?" snid Serooye,

“"Both very husy, sir”

“Oh! T was afraid from what you said at
lirst that something had oconrred to gtop
them in their useful eonrse,” snid Scrooge.
“1 am very glad to hear it

“Under the impression that they searcely
furnish Christinn cheer of mind or body 1o
the multitude,” returned the gentleman, "'n
fow of ux are endeavgring to ruise o fund
to buy the Poor some meat and dreink, and
meang of waemth, We choose thia time,
beenuse it ix o thme, of all others, when
Wantis keenly felt and Abundsnce rejoics,

|
What shall I put you down for?"

“Nothing " Serooge replied.

"You wish to be anony mous ?"

“l wigh to e Ioft nlone,” said Seronge
“Sinee you ank me what 1 wish, grntlemen.
that is my nuswer. [ dou't muke merry

| rooms heing all lot out ns ollices.

{ aldernikn, and livery

The yarid
wis 80 dark that even Serooge, wha know
its every stone, wans fain to grope with his
hands,  The fog and feost so hung about the
blnck old gatowny of the howse, that it
soemed ax it the Genins of the Wenthor ant
in monentul meditation on the threshold, |

Now, it is a fier, that there was nathing |
nt ol purticulne about the knocker on the |
door, except that it was very large. It is
ilao n fnet, thit Serooge had seen it night
wod morning, during his whole residence in
that place; also that Scrooge had ns little
of what is called faney shout him ax any
man in the City of London, even including
~—which is n bold word=—the corporation,
Let it ulss be horne
in mind that Serooge hnd not bastowed pne

I_\', nnd w0 did pyery well in the house

(= 1 ¢
{ Thisx might have Insted half o minute, or

o minnte, but it seemed wo hoar,  The bells

vensed as they had hogan, together,

l!u\ll'l |w|nnﬂ ag H wome PerROn Were almg-
ging o heavy chnin over the onsks in the

monihored 10 have heard that ghosts in
hannted houser wiers deseribed ng dengging
chaing

The eellar door lew open with n hooming
soumd, and then he heard the noige much
louder, on the flooes below; then coming up
the stnies; then coming straight townrd his
dane

“It's humbug sillY said Sercoge. 1
won't heheve it!"

thought on Marlex since his lust mention of
hizseven-yenrs’ dend partnerthat afrernnon
A then Jet any man oxplain v me, if he
onan, how it happened that Serooge, having

Ihis eolor changed though, when, withont
| LN HATETLS it eame on Ih'l’nll;_'ll the ||1~n\‘y tlunr_
| atid passed intg the room before his eyes
Upon its coming in, the dying flame leaped

myself at Christmas, and [ enn't afford 1o | his key in the lock of the deor, saw in the | v, as thongh it eried, *1 know him! Mur

muke idle people merry, 1 help ta support
the establishments 1 have mentioned-—they
cost enough: and those who are badly off
must go there,"

“Muany ean't go there
rither die"

"I they would rather die,”
“they had botter do i, and  décrense the
surplos population. Besides—excuse mo—
I don't know that.”

"But you might know it," observed the
j.'.t'nlls-mmn_

“It's not my business,” Serooge retarned
“It's enough for & man to ohderstand  Lis
own hmsiness, and not to interfore with other
Mine oceupies me constantly,

and many would

sniil Sorooge,

pvn]n!nrn'!,
Good alternoon, gentlemen !

Sering clearly that it wonld he useloss to
pursne their point, the gontlemen withdrew,
Scrooge resumed his labors with an fme

fvcations temper than was usual with him

Mounwhile the foz and darknoss thick-
ened o that peaple ran ahout with flaring
links, proffering their services to gn sefore
horses in enrringos, and conduet them on
their way,  The ancient tower of & church,
whose grufl old bell was always peoping
alily down at Scrocge oot of a gothic win-
dow in the wall, become invisible, and
struek the hours and quarters in the clouds,
with tremendons vibrations afterward, ax if
its teeth were chattering i its frozen hend
up there,  The cold beenme intense. The
brightness of the shaps where bolly sprigs
nud berries erackled in the lamp heat of
the windows, made pale faces raddy as they
posaed,  Poulterers' and grocers’ trados be-
enme a splondid joke: a glorious pagennt,
with which it was next to impossible to he-
lieve that such dull principles aa bargain
and sale had any thing to do, The Lord
Mayor, in the stronghold of the mighty
Mansion House, gave ordors 10 his fifty
cooke and butlers to keep Christmus ns a
Lord Mayor's howschold shonld; and even
the linle tailor, whom he had fined five shil-
lings for being deank and bloodthirsty in
the streets, stivred up to-morrow’s pudding
in his garrer, whilo his lean wife and the
bahy sallied out to buy the heef.

Foggier yet, nnd colder! Piorcing, sonreh-
ing, biting cold.  IF the good St. Dunpstan
lind but nipped the Evil Spirit's nose with
a touch of zuch weathoer ns that, instead of
using his fumiline weapons, then indesd he |

| mumbled by the hungry cold as bones nre

would have ronred to lusty purposs.  The
owner of one seant young nose, gnawed nnd

gnawed by dogs, ktooped down at Seroogpo’s

knacker, without its undergoing uny inter

medinte proceess of chince—naot n knoeker, |

but Marley's face.
Marley's face, Tt was not in impenetra-
hle shadow, as the other olijects in the yard

ley's ghost!™ and fe!l ngain .

The same face Marley
| in his pigtail, usonl waisteant, tights, nud
| Baots; the tasxels on the latter bristling, like
g phgenil, and and bis contsking, and the

the very sime

They |
L were sneceded hy n clanking noise, decp

It is doomed 1o wander thro'
woe is me b —und witness

nfter denth
the world—aoh,
what it ean not share, hut might hnve shared
on earth and tuened 1o happiness.”
Agnin the spoetre mised wery, and shook
its chnin anil wrung its shndowy hands,
“You nre fettered,” snid Scrooge, trem-

. ‘ t W g
| wine-mevehant's collue. Serooge then pe- | hling Iell me why

“T wear the elinin 1 forged in life, repliod
the Ghost, "I made it link by lik, snd
yurd by yard; [ gieded it on of wy own (ree
will, and of wmy own free will 1 wore it Ie
its pattern steange o you ¥

Servoge trembled more and moro.

"Oe wonld you know,” pursued the Ghost,
“the weight nnd length of the strong cuil
you bear yourself? It was full ax heavy
nnd nx long as this, seven Christinas Kves
ago.  You huve lubored on it sinee. It in
a pondervus chnin !

Serooge glanesl about him on the toor,
in the expectation of finding himsell sur
rounded by gome fifty or sixty futhoms of
iron eable; but he could see nothing

wore, bt had o dismal light about it, like | hair upon his hend
i bndl lobster in o dark cellne, It was nor | Wns elwsped ahout his middle

angry or forocions, but looked at Scrooge and wounnd about him like omil; and it was
. . -
mude (for Servoge ohserved it closely) n‘.'|

cash boxes, keys, padlocks, ledgers, deeds

It wis long

a8 Marley used to look: with ghostly spec-
tneles tarned up on its ghostly foreliend
The hair was enriously stireed, as if by a and henvy purses, wronght in steel,  His |
beentls of hot wie; and, thongh the eyex | body was tennsparent : so that Serooge, ob- !

wore wide open, they were perfootly mo. | serving him, nnd Inoking throngh his waist-

Thut, wnd its livid eolor, made it
hut it horror seomed to bé in

eont, could see the two buttons on his coat
Ill'lli"'!
Seruage hind often benrd it snid that Mar-

tinnloss,
horrilile;
spite of the face, and heyond its eontrol,

| that is permitted to me.

“Ineob,"” he said, ir||]l[lll'l'l2:'\' Ol Ja-
col Marley, tell me more.  Spesk comfort
10 me, Jueah !

"1 have none to give,” the Gliost replied

The ehaln he diew “It comes feom other regions, Vhenezer

Serooge, and is conveysd by other minis
ters 10 other kinds of men. Nor cun [ tell
you what 1 would, A vers little more is al)
I enn not rest, |
ean not stay, I oan not linger any where,
‘l_‘r I'i[JiI"Il never "l\lkl.‘ll ||ll?_\ulhlllurl'mmli}.g-
hatse—mark me!—in life my spirit nover
roved beyond the narrow limits of our mon-
ex-changing hole; und wenry Journeys lie
before me!"

It was n habit with Serooge, whenever he

rither than o purt of 18 awnexpeession

Ad Serooge looked lixedly og thisx phe-
nomenon, it was a knocker ngnin,

To Any thiit he was not startlel, nr that
his Woml wis nol conseions of o terribile
sensntion to which it bl been n steanger
from infaney,’ wonld Le untrue,

put hix hand upon the key he had relin- |

quished, tarned it sturdily, walked in, and
lighted his enndle

He did puuge, with n moment's ireesolu-
tion, Lefure he shut the dooe: and he did
look enutiously behind st first, ax if he half

| expocted to be tercified by the sight of Mar-

loy's pigtail sticking out into the hall. But
there was nothing on the brek of the door,
except the serews and nats that held the
knocker on, so he said, " Pouh, pook!"” and
clowed it with s bang.

The sound resounded throughout the
house like thunder. Every room above,
and every onsk in the wine-merchant's eel
Inr holow, appenred to have o separate ponl
of cchoes of its own. Berooge wis not n
man to be frightencd I;_\' ochoes. He fns-
tened the doors, and walked across the hall,
and up the stairs; slowly, too; trimming his
candle ns he went

But he |

[ ley hind po bowels, but be had never believed |
Lit until now | beeame thoughtful, to pue his hands in his
1

Na, nor dud he beliove it even now, The' breechos pockets Pandaring on what the
he lookd the phantom theongh, and saw it | Ghost had said, he did &0 now. hat without
standing helore him ; thoongh he felt the chill- lifting np his eyes, or gerting oft his knees,

Fing influenee of 4 desth-eold exes; amd “You must have been very slow ahout i
marked the very texture of the folded ker- | Jucob,” Serooge abxerved in o business-like
L ehiof bonnd st fts head and chin, which | Manner, though with h'lllllililj‘ anid defer-
wrapper he had not observed bofore | he way | #P00
still ineredulons, and lought against his | “Slow I the Ghost repeated
‘ “Hoven yeara dead,” mused Surooye
“And traveling nll the time "
“The whole time,” gaid the Ghost. “No

HPHREE,

“How now!" anid Serovge, caustie aml

enld as ever. ““What do you want with me !
“Much! —=Marley's voice, no donbt about

i,
“Who nre yveu '

"Ask mawho [ was "

“Who weere you, then ¥ gaid Serooge,
raising his voice.  “You're particnlnr, for a
Ho war going tosny "o n shnde,”

shnde.”
but gabstingted this, ng more approprinte.

| "lu lite 1 was your partuer, Jueob Mar-
ley.”

“Cun yon—ean von sit down 7" asked
3 .

Sorooge. looking donbtinlly st him
T eun.”
"D it, then,”

rest, no peace.  Inecessant torturo of po-
morse,"”

“You teavel fust *" snid Scroogr.

"On the wings of the wind," replied the
Ghost,

“You might have got over a great quan
tity of ground in
Serooge,

The Ghost, on hearing this, set up an-
ather ery, and elunked its chaing hideously
in the dead ailence of the night.

MO ouprive, hound, and doubleironed.
cried tha plantom, “not 1o know that sgees
[ of ineessant luhor, by immorial vroatures

weven  yoars,”"  sald

| . ' .
Soroogn naked the question, beennse he for thix earth must pass into eternity before

You may talk vaguoly nhout driving a | didn't know whother n ghost so trunsparent | the good of which it is susceptible is al) de-

conch-and-dix up o goold old Right of stairs,

might find himself in & condition 1o ke 4

veloped, Not to know that no space of

or through u bad yonng Act of Parlinment; | chair; nnd felt that in the event of its being l regret ean make amends for one life's ap-

but | mean to say you might have got a imposaible, it might invalve the necessity of

henrse up thit staircase, nnd takeon it brond- | a0 embareassing  explanation.

But the

wise, with the splinterbur toward the wall | ghost sat down on the epposite side of the

locomotive heare going on befure him in |

the gloom.  Hall w dozen gas lumps out of
tho streos woulda't have lighted the entry
ton well, 50 you may suppose that it was

| pretty durk with Scronge's dip.

LU'p Serooge went, not caring s button for

nr"! 'lu- (lunr townrd the balasteades -"‘} | Iirt'l!'hl‘l'. ua i he ware 1|IIi|II wsed to i

done it unsy. There was plony of widith for
that, and room to spare; which is perhaps
the reason why Serooge thonght he saw u

ghast
“1 don't,” suid Borooge

roslity hayond that of your own senses 7'
1 don't knaw,” snid Serpoge
“Why do you donlit your senses '

‘ wifectsthem, A slight disordee of the stam-

| portunities niisosed ! Yet such was [ Oh!
[ such was 11"

[ “But you wers alwnya n good man of husi-
| neas, Jncoh,"” fultered Serooge, who now be.

“You don't helleve in me,"”" observed the | B8n 1o npply this to himself

| "Busines<!" cried the Ghost, welnging his
| bands ngmnin. " Mankind was my bosiness,

“What evidence woull vou have of my | The common welfure was my hanitess;

| charity, mercy, forbonranee, henevolenee,
Lwere, all, my business.  The denlings of
| my tende were bot o drop of water in the

" - - . . teras . " - e
“Becanse,” saild Scrooge, “a Hile thing comprehensive ocenn of my business !

It held up its chain ot arm's length, as if

and fenr: for om the raiging of the hand, he
heenme sensible of confused nolses in the
wir: Incoherent sounds of lnmentation aml
regret: wailings inex pressibly sorvowtul weod
selfncensntory.  The apectre, alter listen-
ing for n mowent, joined in  the mourniul
dirge | amd Honted wut npon the bleak, durk
night
Seronge followed 1o the window

“l.' Itmluu-ii (11T

The air wis filled with phantoms, wans

desper-

nto in his curiosity

dering hither und thither in restloss linste,
and monning s they went.  Every one o
them wore chaing Hke Marley's CGihost
some few (thoy might he guilty govern
ments) were linked together noae were
free.  Many hnd been personally known
Serooge in their livew.  He had boen quing
familine with one olid ghost, inn white waist-
cont, with o moustrons iron safe sttaehed
to his aukle, who eried piteously at bheing
unable to aeist & weatched woman with an
infant, whom it saw helow upon & dour-step
The misery with them all was, eloarly, that
l|1l'_\' songht to interfere, for clllrti. in huminn
wntters, and hud lost the power forever,

Whether the creatures faded into mist,
or mist eoshrowded hom, he conld not wl,
But they nnd their spirit voicex fadid 1o
gether : nmd the night became as it bsd been
when he walked home

Serooge closed the window, and cxam-
ined the door by which the Glost had en
torn]
it with his own bhands, and the holis wers
undisturbed.  He teied 10 say “Huombug "
but stopped at the fienr sy llable. And heing,
from the emation he had undergone. or tha
futigues of the day, or his ghimpse of the L.

It wasdowble-locked, ue hehind looked

visiblo Warld, or the dull converantion of
the Gihast, ar the Inteness of the hour, much
m weed of repose, went steaight 10 bed,
without nndressivg, und fell nsleep npon
the inatint

[Comtinnel next week, |

Fur the Dreckenridge News,
THE SIGNS OF THE TIMES.

A

| .| he Irllﬂhin!j:llltllj_' |l|‘-l|']il’|lllTElP‘I1 of the
president of the United States s the gov-
ernors of the varions states, very teuly an-
nonnesd that the ™ ll)fI!' linve Lreat cnnnn
ta be thankful to Almighty fiod for his
hounty, nnd the prospority snd pesce that
so sabundantly prevaill  This is true 1o u
vory marked degree all ovoer the conntry,
nnd s due to seveml ennses, amd gratitade
to God for these several enuses is proper
and only “oue rensonnlile seeviee.”
not  so

But the indieations of o foture,

prosperois o plepsant, wre  alrondy  ap-
parent.  The weiter inny Lis pessimistic o
some extont in hisview of things, hut 11t moay
nesertbeless L profitabbe for people 1o ob.
sorye “the wigig of e thnes

Fi=at, let os soe whint are the causes of
the favorahle conditton of things in the two
or throe yenrs ppst

It will bo remembered thint six yenrs ngo
the conutry was in the midst of 8 general
ilepression amil “haed tiines™ that were four-
il
was not adegpuaitely rewneded in oy of the
dopartments of indostey,  Doepsonted nnd
genernl dissutistuction provailed, dive lap-

No bnslness _\ll-llld'll Ilrnlfi[I wnil Inbor

ing in general steikes of libor, awd, here
and there, in ricting.  To the surprise of
every body, the people in one olection
chapged the politienl compluxion o the
{ lower honse of congress, wind, in o short
time, the senate nlse. More than |||in' fonr

But what did Serooge care? Tt was the | "I want nothing from you : I uek nothing keyhole to vegnle him with-a Christmas that,  Darkness in cheap, and Scrooge liked | ach makes them cheats.  You may be an | that were the cnuse of all its unmviiling | yeurs ago they elocted n domocratic presi-
vory thing he liked. To edge hix way [of you:; why can not wo be friends 7 “'m‘, Bud 60 tha Bred acand of it.  But before ho shut his heavy door he [ undigested bit of beef, o blot of wustard, s | geief, and fung it heavily upon the geound | denw  This all proceeded from the convie-
1 | tam in the minds of the peoaple that o the

along the crowded pathsof life, warning ull
huaman sympathy to keep itn distance, was
what the knowing onc's ealled “nuts” to
Soerooge.

Onee upon o time—of ull the good days
in the yoar, on Christmas Bve—old Scrooge
#at bugy in his counting-house. 1t was cold,
blenk, biting wenther: foggy withal: and
he could hesr the people in the court out-
side go wheezing up and down, beating
their hends upou their brousts, and stamp-
ing their fect wpon the pavement stones to
warm them,  The city clocks had ounly just
goue three, but it was quite durk already—

“Giood afternoon,” suid Scrooge.

“Jam sorry, with all my heart, to find
you so rexolute. We huve never had any
quarrel, to which I have been a party, But
I have made the telul in homage to Christ
mas, and I'll keep my Christmas humor to
the last. 8o, A Merry Christmas, uncle!"

"Good afternoon,” said Serooge,

“And, A Huppy New Year!"

“Good nfternoon,” suid Serooge.

His nephew left the room without an ao-
ery word, notwithstandiog. He stopped 1
the outer door to hestow the grestings of
the season on the elerk, who, cold us he

“fiod bloss you, merry gentleman,
May nothing you dismay,

Scrooge selzod the ruler with anch energy
of action, that the singer fled in terror, loay-
ing the keyhale to the fog, and even more |
congeninl frost, ’

At length the hour of shutting up the
connting-house arrived.  With an ilbwill
Herooge dismounted from his stool, and tae
itly admitted the fact to the expectant clerk
in the tank, who inatantly snuffed his enndle
out and put on his hat,

“You'll want all day to-morrow, I snp-
posn?" said Scrooge.

wilked thraugh his rooms to see that all
was right.  He had just enmagh recollection
of the face 1o desire to do that
Sitting-room, lederoom,  lomber-room.
All us they should be. Nobody under the
table, nobody wnder the sofa; o small fire
in the grate; spoon and hasin ready; and

the little sancepan of gruel (Serooge hud o |

dona potato.  There's more of gravy than
of grnve nhout you, whatever you nra!”
Scrooge was not muach in the haliv of

| by nny menns waggish then,

tructing

eramb of choese, o fengment of un under- | ngnin,

“At this time of the rolling vear.” the
spoctee snbd, "I suffer most, Why did |
wilk through the erowds of fellow-Lbeings

eracking jokes, nore did he feel in his heart | with my eves turned down, and never raise
The venth Bs, | them 1o that blessod Starwhich led the Wise
that he tried to be smnrs, ns o means of dis | Mon ta a poor abode!  Were thers no poor
his own wttention, and Keeping | homes to which its light would have cons | down in the chair of Washington, and lins

cold in his head) upon the hob, Nobody | down his tervor; for the speetre’s vaive dis- | lueted we [

under the bed; nobody in the closet; no-
body in his dressinggown, which was hang
ing tp ina snspicions attitide agninst the
wall, Lumher-room as uspnl, © O] fire-

tarbod the very marrow in hi‘r honos,
To sit, staring ut those fixdd glaned eyes,

There wis

felt. the very deuce with him.

gnard, old shoes, two fAsb-baskets, washing: ] something very wwlul, 1o, in the specire’s

| Nerooge wis very much dismayed 10 hear
the speetre goime on at this rate, and hegan

in silence for s moment, would play, Scrooge | 1 quake exenedingly,

“Hoar me ™ cried the Ghost, "My time
in nearly gune”

| ]llginlnliun of Congresd .nl! lho N'I!llillih!ru-

tion of the gorernment was largely doe the
| rondition of alfairs,  The president electisd
[ wis not permittod 1o take his seat, for rog-
| soni well Known to all and disputed by none,
[ bt Mr. Hages, n man not elegtad, Jiel sis

since beon the de facdo prosident. Averngo
| hivevests during those hard thnes had been
| gathered, and the prople perevived no suhe
| stantinl enuse for the condition ol things,
| and arerilneed bt o the mismanagoment and
| unwise legialation of the party in power,

stund on three logs, and a poker, | being provided with an infernal smosphere | 1 will,” waid Seronge, “Hut don't be | wnd hence attompied 0 overthrow it, and

| it had not Leen light all day—nnd candlos | was, was warmer than Scrooge; for he re- | *1f quite couvenient, sir.”

hard upon me!  Don't he fowery, Jacob! | dhl partiaily do 5o,

1| were fluring in the windows of the neigh-

boring oflices, like ruddy smesars upon the
palpable brown uir,  The fog cawe pouring
iu wt every chink nnd keyhale, and was so
dense without that, althoogh the court wax
bf the sarrowest; the houses upposite were
phantomy. To wee the dingy cloud
fomnedrooping down, obsouring every thing,
s might have thonght that Nature lived
by, and way browing on & large scule.

o door of Berooge'n vounting-house

that he wight koop his eyo upon

Serooge; who overheard him: *'my clerk,
with fiftesn shillings o weok, and a wife and
fumily, talking about u merry Cheistmns,
I'll retire to Badlam."

This lunutie, in letting Serooge's nephow
out, had let two other people in,  They were
portly gentlemen, pleasaut 1o behold, s
| now stood, with their haty off, in Scroog
oftice,  Thoy had books and papers iu
hauds, and bowed o him. &

turued them cordinlly, |
“Thore's auother fellow” wuttered | iCy not fair.  1f T was to stop halfaccrown

s ¢

“It's not convenient,” snid Scrooge, “and

for it, you'd thivk roursell ill-used, I'll be
bownd '

The clerk smiled faintly,

“And yet," said Berooge, “you don's think
e ill-used, when I pay o day's wages for
no work."

The elerk observed that it was only once
n year,

“A poor excuse fof picking o man's poek-
ot every twonty-ifth of Decomber!’ suld
Serooge, huttoning up hix greateoat to the
chin, “But I suppose you must have the
heve uil the eurlior next

1d that be would ; and
i e T s |

"

Quite satisgfiod, he closed his doar, and of hin own.  Serooge conld not feel it him-
locked himself in, which was not his cus. | 30If, but this was elearly the ease; for though |
tom. Thas wecured against wurprise, he the Gihost sat perfectly motiouless, its hnir
took off Lis cravat; put on his dressing : und tnssels were still agitnied as by the hes
gown and slippers, and his night-cap; and | Y8por from an oveu .
sat down hefors the fire (o take hin gruel, “You see thia toathpick ™ anid Sornoge,

1t was a vory low fire indond ; nothing un | returning quiekly to the chaige, for she rea-
such & bitter night, Ho wus obliged to sit | 500 just nasigned ; and wishiog though it
close 10 it, und brood over il before he | Were only for wsacond, to divers the vision's
vonld exteact the lewst seusation of warmth | 8Ony Esze frv{m Wimalf,
from such'n handfal of fuel. The firepluce | "1 40, replied the Ghost, -
was un old one, built by some Duteh raer. | " You are not looking ut it,” said Serooge.
chaut long ago. and paved all round with | Bt 1 seo 11" wnid the Ghost, “notwith-
quaint Dutoh tiles, designed to illastruto the | standing”

Serl Thore were Caing und Abely, | "Well!" rejoined Serooge, "1 have hut 10
Mﬁ%‘mm#m&» M&muhmma my dayy

Seasandig: & legion of mui-:h-n of
kelic mosongors desceuding through the rpuhlluhq;ll m;l
sir ou clouds. ke foatharsbods, Abrabam, | bumbog _
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Pray " The lessons tauzht by thee eveat of those

"How it is that [ appear bofore you (i n | deys wers very sadatary ones, nud the re
shupe that you can see. | may not tel). 1 guly follwed that the legislation of the
have sat invisible beslde you muny sl | ecantry both foderal wind sinte, was directed
many u duy.” pownrd the oorrection of abuses and the re-

It wan not o agreonble idew. Semoge  moval of the smificlal obstenetions, thuy

shiverod, and wiped the porspiration from | hid been plavnd by former congresses in the
his heow, [ way of the nairsl conrse of business wnd
“Ihat s no Bghe pact of my peoance.” | sommeree.
porsned the Ghawt. 1 nm hoew toenight 101 Confidenoe in the wisdom of g ernment
warn you, that you have yot o chance miel | always gives sthmolus 1 business wnd
hope of esonping my fwte. A ehuiee and | trade,  The peopls e that Mr. Hayes'
hope of wy proouring, Ebenerar. adwinistention wias paesaing u wise polioy
“You wore always o good friend 1o me,” | snd thit o dewooratio congross was making
said Soroage.  “Thank'ee " houest effurt to remove as far as possible the
“You will be bhaunted,” resumned the | burdens
Ghost, "y Vheee Spivite” (Cunobuded on Pourth Page.)
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